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MASTER PRICES FOR A LIVING MASTER’S WORKS: COSTLY DEGAS. 
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tr. SOLD AT THE HENRI ROUART SALE FOR {6000: “LA REPETITION DE DANSE,"’ BY DEGAS. 


2. SOLD ORIGINALLY FOR {20 AND SOLD AT THE ROUART SALE FOR (17,400: “LES DANSEUSES A LA BARRE,’ BY DEGAS. 


At the recent Henri Rouart sale, in Paris, some very remarkable prices were obtained and 20; but it may be here remarked that he has won both fame and fortune during his 


ione calling for more comment than that attained by Degas’ “ Les Danseuses 4 !a Barre,’’ long career, and is credited with having bought back from time to time a large number 
which sold for {17,400 ; and that reached by the same artist's “La Répétition de Danse,’’ of his pictures, which, of course, judging by the prices at the Rouart sale, must have 
which sold for {6000. Degas, it may be noted, is the only living artist one of whose increased enormously in value. Hilaire Germain Edgard Degas was born in Paris in 


works has fetched such a price as {17,400. He sold the “ Danseuses a la Barre ’’ for 1834. His ‘“‘ The Ballet in ‘ Robert le Diable,’’’ is in the National Gallery. 
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SAMPLING THE CHRISTMAS DINNER: THE OFFICERS OF A BRITISH WAR-SHIP, HEADED BY 


The correspondent who sent us the sketch from which this drawing was made writes : “My drawing shows a Christmas incident in the Royal Navy, an old-established custom probably act quae 


the mess, with samples of the Christmas dinner he has provided. These are tasted by the officert.a, omen. 
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i/FARE PROVIDED FOR THE ENJOYMENT OF THE MEN. 


S. Bgcc. 





ED BY THE CAPTAIN, TRYING THE “DISHES” PREPARED BY THE COOKS OF THE MESSES. 


; 


bly not generally known. After service, the officers, headed by the captain, walk round the various messes, which are all brightly decorated. At the end of each table stands the cook of 


’ 
Coren turn. An exchange of Christmas good wishes follows, and the procession moves on.’’ 
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A DISCOVERY OF SUPREME IMPORTANCE TO ALL 
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RECONSTRUCTED FROM A PART OF THE JAW AND A PORTION OF THE SKULL: THE MOSTJANC 


“A discovery of supreme importance to all who are interested in the history of the human race was announces stude 
Dawson, of Lewes. and Dr. A Smith Woodward, the Keeper 


England, if not of Europe The first mand 


given on another page of this issue 
18, when Mr. Charcle 


To quote the special article 
of the Geological Department of 54 if po 


at the Geological Society on Wednesdey eveni: Decembe 


the British Museum, displayed t 


of the aw and a portion of the skull) of the most ancient inhabitant of 
of t remains were discovered mor¢ by Mr. Dawson, in + gravel deposit near Pilt Down Commo: lose to Uckfield, Sussex. Mr. Dawsc who 1s a kee 
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TERESTED IN THE HISTORY OF THE HUMAN 


See ARTICLE AND OTHER ILLUSTRATIONS ELSEWHFR} 


: 


ISHANCIENT KNOWN INHABITANT OF ENGLAND-—THE NEWLY DISCOVERED MAN OF SUS 


Cr 


| student of palaeontology, soon made his great find known to Dr. Smith Woodward, and the two worked together, during the past summer, in a strenuous endeavour t 


Of pa, ii possible, yet other parts of the skeleton, and espe ially the est of the skull But their efforts have only resulted in obtaining more parts of the skull, and hal! 
tsk mandible Nevertheless, the remains thus far recovered leave no possible doubt but that they represent, not merely a fossil man, but a man who must be regarded a 


e 


link with our remote ancestor the ape hence their surpassing intere 
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PHILISTINE USE OF AN ART MOVEMENT: POST - 


DRAWN BY 





“A POST-IMPRESSIONIST PARTY”: THE BLINDFOLD ‘Al 


The exhibitions of Post-Impressionist pictures have brought into being a new form of entertainment, described recently in the ‘“‘ Daily Mail,’’ and here illustrated. We quote the following trom On a 

rge a ie o bring overalls or painting pinafores, and to wear their oldest clothes . All valued furniture should be removed from drawing-room or studio and a house- borne 
ainter’s drugeet laid on the floor, while blank canvases, painting boards, or sheets of stout brown and white paper of every imaginable shape and size—each one bearing a distinguishing Chare 
smber—-adorn every available space upon the walls , The centre of the room is occupied by a large deal-topped table, bearing numerous small piles of tubes of paint, all containing os effect 


liant primary colours, and array of brushes ranging from those designed for gum and paste to tooth brushes and house-painter’s ‘splashers,’ and several handy little kitchen swabs. . . . comp 
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IMPRESSIONISM SUGGESTS A CHRISTMAS GAME. 


A. C. MICHAEL. 














‘ARTISTS” WORKING FRENZIEDLY AT THEIR “PAINTINGS.” 


On arrival each competitor is handed a serviceable cardboard palette, a pot of turpentine, and a painting rag, and having drawn a folded slip of paper bearing a number corresponding to that 


be portrayed thereon, is blindfolded and invited to select three tubes of paint with which to carry out a masterpiece ! 


subject to 


borne by one of the canvases, and also giving the title of a 
Charcoal and lumps of whitening and sticks of pavement artists’ coloured chalks are there for those who prefer ‘pastel’ effects. . . . The hostess now announces that Post-Impressionist 
effects alone are to be aimed at, and that the creator of the most vivid, mystifying, and arresting work of art will be awarded an attractive prize. With the ringing of a handbell the 
competitors are ‘ off,’ and a lively scene ensues. As the handbeli peals a second time the artists sign their works and write the titles on the margins." 
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RECALLING THE LIBERATION OF GERMANY 


We here 


Memorial 


ne 


allied 


PYGMIES AMONG THE GIANTS: VISITORS IN THE 


Leipzig, a gigantic monument, which we nave illustrated in building on 
»ccasions. The structure is designed to commemorate that battle of Leipzig, 
Vélkerschlacht (or “ Battle of the Nations 


Prussians, Russians, Austrians, and Swedes, under Schwarzenberg, beat the 


9RAWN BY OTTO VON DER WEHL. 





BY THE VOLKERSCHLACHT. 


‘BATTLE OF THE NATIONS’’ MEMORIAL AT LEIPZIG. 


2 scene in the great Volkerschlacht (or Battle of the Nations ‘rench, under Napoleon, in 1813; and so virtually secured the liberation of Germany. 


, in which, it will be remembered, 


In the tomb, or crypt, 


of the centenary of 


of the memorial are a number of giant Cyclopean heads, with 


two armoured warriors before each. It is understood that the completed monument 
will be formally and ceremoniously opened in October of next year, on the occasion 


the famous battle. 





Ghe Illustrated Joondon News Christmas Number, 1912. 


oe ee 




















Ea a ae SS ES te EE oo oN a a wil in oe nian ca EI Se ES 


Her Christmas Box. 


FROM THE PAINTING BY HAL HURST. 





“A MAPLE BEDROOM 


1s as recognisable as Hall-marked Silver.” ¢ 


rl Oi ee ~ 

PONE ap Fe rte ' 
an 

By Appointment 

to His Majesty. 


Wate 
El Largest Selection in the World. | 
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A dainty Suite, well finished in white, blue, pink, grey, or green, comprising 3 ft. 6 in. 
wardrobe, 3 ft. chest of drawers, and 2 ft. 6 in. washstand, two chairs, £9 11 6. 


BEDROOM SUITES IN VARIOUS WOODS from £4 10 0 to £450. 
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USHER” AT EVERY FUNCTION— 


THE INDISPENSABLE “US 
USHER’S WHISKY. 
The following brands are specially recommended and are obtainable 
through all Wine Merchants and Stores in the United Kingdom. 


USHER’S ‘EXTRA’! USHER’S ‘SPECIAL RESERVE O.V.G.’ | USHER’S ‘0.V.G.’ 
SD EEA "Dp hee cl ottle whi bel—4/6 ottle yell 
aw | eg TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD LONDON 
ANDREW USHER & Co., Distillers, EDINBURGH. 3 
London and Export Agents: FRANK BAILEY & Co., 59, MARK LANE, E.C. PARIS BUENOS AIRES 
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Ni a ,, } 
Those Children Will Need Some Hot 
FRY’S COCOA When They Come In. 


Fry J iCGocoa 
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HEROKEE was the civic father of Yellowhammer. Yellow- 
hammer was a new mining town constructed mainly of canvas 
and undressed pine. Cherokee was a prospector. One day, 
while his burro was eating quartz and pine burrs, Cherokee turned 
He staked his 


claim, and then, being a man of breadth and hospitality, sent out 


up with his pick a nugget weighing thirty ounces. 


invitations to his friends in three States to drop in and share his luck. 
Not one of the invited guests sent regrets. They rolled in from 
the Gila country, from Salt River, from the Pecos, from Albuquerque 
and Pheenix and Santa Fé, and from the camps intervening. 
When a thousand citizens had arrived 
they named the town Yellow- 


and taken up claims 


It was not necessary for a citizen to exhibit his 
A man’s 


nomenclature. 
baptismal certificate in order to acquire a cognomen. 
name was his personal property. For convenience in calling him 
up to the bar and in designating him among other blue-shirted bi- 
peds, a temporary appellation, title, or epithet was conferred upon 
Personal peculiarities formed the source of the 


Many were easily dubbed 


him by the public. 
majority of such informal baptisms. 
geographically from the regions from which they confessed to 
Thompsons,” 


or 


announced themselves to be 
and ‘ Adamses,”’ like, with 
that cast a cloud upon their titles. 
shamelessly 


have hailed. Some 


a brazenness and loudness 
A few vaingloriously and 


their 


and the 


uncovered 





hammer, appointed a_ vigil- 
ance committee, and presented 
Cherokee with a watch-chain 
made of nuggets. 

Three hours after the pre- 
sentation ceremonies Chero- 
kee’s claim played out. He 
had located a pocket instead 
of a vein. He abandoned it 
and staked others one by one. 
Luck had kissed her hand to 
him. Never afterward did he 
turn up enough dust in Yellow- 
hammer to pay his bar bill. 
3ut his thousand invited guests 
were mostly prospering, and 


Cherokee smiled and congra- 
tulated them. 

Yellowhammer was made 
up of men who took off their 
hats to a smiling loser; so 
they invited Cherokee to say 
what he wanted. 

““Me ?”’ said Cherokee; “oh, 
grubstakes will be about the 
thing. I reckon I ’ll prospect 
along up in the Mariposas. If 
I strike it up there I will most 
certainly let you all know about 
the facts. I 


hand to hold out cards on my 


never was any 
friends,”’ 

In May Cherokee packed his 
burro and turned its thought- 
ful, mouse-coloured forehead 





to the north. Many citizens 
escorted him to the undefined 
limits of Yellowhammer end bestowed upon him shouts of com- 
mendation and farewells. Five pocket-flasks without an air bubble 
between contents and cork were forced upon him; and he was 
bidden to consider Yellowhammer in perpetual commission for his 
bed, bacon and eggs, and hot water for shaving in the event that 
Luck did not see fit to warm her hands by his camp-fire in the 
Mariposas. 

The name of “the 
by the gold-hunters in accordance with their popular system of 


father of Yellowhammer” was given him 
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(Copyrighted in U.S.A.) 





Yellowhammer was a new mining town... 


proper and indisputable names. 
This was held to be unduly 
arrogant, and did not win 
popularity. One man who said 
he was Chesterton L. C. Bel- 
mont, and proved it by let- 
ters, was given till sundown to 
leave the town. Such names as 
“Shorty,” “‘ Bowlegs,” “‘ Texas,” 
“Lazy Bill,” “ Thirsty Rogers,”’ 
“ Limping Riley,” “ The Judge,”’ 
and “‘ California Ed” were in 


prae 


favour. Cherokee derived his 
title from the fact that he 
lived for a 


in the 


claimed to have 
time with that tribe 
Indian Nation. 

On the twentieth day of 
December, Baldy, the 
rider, brought Yellowhammer 


mail 


a piece of news. 

“What do I see in Albu- 
querque,” said Baldy, to the 
patrons bar, ‘ but 
Cherokee all embellished and 
festooned up like the Czar of 
Turkey, and lavishin’ money 
in bulk. Him and me seen 
the elephant and the owl, and 


of the 


we had specimens of this seid- 
litz powder wine; and Chero- 
audits all the bills, 
C. O. D. His pockets looked 
Gays Ceo like a table’s 
= fifteen-ball run.” 
“Cherokee must have struck 


kee he 


pool after a 








mainly of canvas and undressed pine. 


pay ore,” remarked California 


Ed. ‘“ Well, he’s white. I’m much obliged to him for his success.’’ 
5 


‘“Seems like Cherokee would ramble down to Yellowhammer 
and see his friends,” said another, slightly aggrieved. ‘“ But 


that ’s the Prosperity is the finest cure there is for lost 
forgetfulness.”’ 

“You wait,” said Baldy; “I’m comin’ to that. 
strikes a three-foot vein up in the Mariposas that assays a trip to 
Europe to the ton, and he closes it out to a syndicate outfit for a 


way. 


Cherokee 


hundred thousand hasty dollars in cash. Then he buys himself 
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in that time. How’s he to know that there aint a 
single kid in this town, and so far as emigration is con 
cerned, none expected 


“Come to think of it,” remarked California Ed, “ it’ 





funny some ain’t drifted in. Town ain’t settled enough yet 
or to bring in the rubber-ring brigade, I reckon.” 

“To top off this Christmas - tree splurge of Cherokee’ | 
went on Baldy, “he’s goin’ to give an imitation of Santa 
Claus. He’s got a white wig and whiskers that disfigure him 
tly like the pictures of this William Cullen Longfellow _ 


in the books, and a red suit of fur-trimmed outside under 
wear, and eight-ounce gloves, and a stand-up, lay-down cro 
shaved red I Ain’t it a shame that a outfit like that 


siiad\yCU cu | Ap. 


can’t get a chance to connect with a Annie and Willie’s 


When does Cherokee allow to come over with his truck ?”’ 


Mornin’ before Christmas,” said Baldy. ‘“‘ And he wants ; 
to have a room fixed up and a tree hauled and 
And such ladies to assist as can stop breathin’ long 


rise Ior the kids.”’ 


























ch to let it be a sury 
The unblessed condition of Yellowhammer had been ] 
truly described. The voice of childhood had never glad 
dened its flimsy structures; the patter of restless little ’ 
feet had never consecrated the one rugged highway be 
tween the two rows of tents and rough buildings. Later 
Many citizens escorted him . .. and bestowed upon him shouts of commendation. shes ioe dniesiaas 
a | é it ercoat and a red sleigh, and what do you think But now Yellowhammer was but a mountain camp, and : 
t in he ‘ ymext?” nowhere in it were the roguish, expectant eyes, opening wide 
[exas, whose ideas of recreation were at dawn of the enchanting day; the eager, small hands to reach 
for Santa’s bewildering hoard: the elated, childish voicings of 
( Ki Me, Ma Honey,” sang Shorty, who carried the season’s jov, such as the coming good things of the warm- 
yre a red necktie while working on his hearted Cherokee deserved. 
Of women there were five in Yellowhammer. The assayer’s 
Bought a saloon ! iggested Thirsty Rogers wife, the proprietress of the Lucky Strike Hotel, and a laundress ) 
( t » a room,” continued Baldy, “ and showed whose washtub panned out an ounce of dust a day. These were 
H it that room full of drums and dolls and skates and the permanent feminines; the remaining two were the Spangle1 — - 
1 to amb 1 whistl Sisters, Misses Fanchon and Erma, of the Transcontinental Comedy 
And what do you think he’s goin’ Company, then playing in répertoire at the (improvised) Empire 
t iou knick-knacks? Don’t surmise Theatre. 
Cherokee told me. He goin’ to load ‘em up in his 3ut of children there were none. Sometimes Miss Fanchon 
iit a minute, don’t order no drinks yet enacted with spirit and address the part of robustious childhood ; 
own here to Yellowhammer and give the but between her delineation and the visions of juvenility that 
thie of this here town—the biggest Christmas tree the fancy offered as eligible recipients of Cherokee’s holiday stores 
thy est ryin’ doll and Little Giant Boys’ Tool Chest there seemed to be fixed a gulf. 
t of Cape Hatteras,” Christmas would come on Thursday. On Tuesday morning 
[wo inute of absolute silence ticked 
in the wake of Baldy’s words. It 
oken by the House, who, happily | 
t moment to be ripe for ex- 4 
ospitality ent a dozen whisky 
LSS p ywwn the bar, with the 
ower travellin bottle bringing up the 
| 
Didn't vor: tell } 1?” asked the miner 7 
Ca | Trinida 
Well, no,” answered Baldy, pensively ; 
“T never evxactls een my way to. You 
Chero had this Christma ( il- 
rea bought and paid lor ind = he Va 
all flattered up with self-esteem over his a 
icle and we had in a way flew the flume | 
with thet fizzy wine I speak of; so I never —t 
let on ; 
I cannot refrain from a certain amount 
of surprise ud the Judge, as he hung his | 
ivory-handled cane on the bar, “ that our j 
friend ¢ okes hould posse uch an | 
erro! oncept {—ah—his, as it were, 
own tft a ‘ ‘ | 
To top off this Christmas-tree splurge of Cherokee’s . . . he’s goin’ to give an imitation of Santa Claus.” 
{) it aint the eighth wonder of the ) 
terrestrial world id Baldy. ‘‘Cherokee’s been gone from Trinidad, instead of going to work, sought the Judge at the Lucky 
Yellowhammer over seven months. Lots of things could happen Strike Hotel. 
» 
Sa 
fo — a ha i 
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“Tt ’ll be a disgrace to Yellowhammer,” said Trinidad, 
“oo a 


out. 


throws Cherokee down on his Christmas tree blow- 
You might say that that man made this town. For 
one, I’m goin’ to see what can be done to give Santa 
Claus a square deal.” 


“My co-operation,” said the Judge, “ would be gladly 
forthcoming. 


But, I do not see 


I am indebted to Cherokee for past favours. 
I have heretofore regarded the absence 
of children rather as a luxury—but in this instance—still, I 
do not see——” 

“ Look at me,” said Trinidad, ‘‘ and you ’ll see old Ways 
and Means with the fur on. I’m goin’ to hitch up a team 
and rustle a load of kids for Cherokee’s Santa Claus act, if I 
have to rob an orphan asylum.” 

“ Eureka!” cried the Judge, enthusiastically. 

“No, you didn’t,” said Trinidad, decidedly. ‘‘ I found it 
myself. I learned about that Latin word at school.”’ 

“I will accompany you,” declared the Judge, waving his 
cane. ‘“ Perhaps such eloquence and gift of language as I 
may possess will be of benefit in persuading our young friends 
to lend themselves to our project.” 

Within an hour Yellowhammer was acquainted with the 
scheme of Trinidad and the Judge, and approved it. Citizens 
who knew of families with offspring within a forty-mile radius 
of Yellowhammer came forward and contributed their inform- 
ation. Trinidad made careful notes of all such, and then 
hastened to secure a vehicle and team. 

The first 


miles out 


stop scheduled was at a double log-house fifteen 


from Yellowhammer. A man opened the door at 
Trinidad’s hail, and then came down and leaned upon the rickety 
gate. The doorway was filled with a close mass of youngsters, 
some ragged, all full of curiosity and health. 


“ We 're 


hammer, and we come kidnappin’ in a gentle kind of a way. 


Yellow- 
One 


“It’s this way,” explained Trinidad. from 


of our leading citizens is stung with the Santa Claus affliction, and 
he’s due in town to-morrow with half the folderols that ’s painted 
red and made in Germany. The youngest kid we got in Yellow- 
hammer packs a forty-five and a safety razor. Consequently we ‘re 


mighty shy on anybody to say ‘Oh’ and ‘ Ah’ when we light the 


candles on the Christmas tree. Now, partner, if you ‘ll loan us a 


few kids we guarantee to return ’em safe and sound on Christmas 


Day. And they ’ll come back loaded down with a good time and 


Swiss Family Robinsons and cornucopias and red drums and similar 


testimonials. What do you say ? 


“In other words,” said the Judge, “we have discovered for 


the first time in our embryonic but progressive little city the 
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“No, I couldn't . . . seem to fall in with the idea of lettin’ none of ‘em go." 


to bestow frivolous but often appreciated gifts upon the young 
and tender - 

“T understand,” said the parent, packing his pipe with a fore- 
I 


finger. “‘I guess I needn’t detain you gentlemen. Me and the 


old woman have got seven kids, so to speak; and, runnin’ my 
mind over the bunch, I don’t appear to hit upon none that we 
could spare for you to take over to your doin’s. The old woman 
has got some popcorn candy and rag dolls hid in the clothes’ chest, 
and we allow to give Christmas a little ~ *irl of our own in a in- 
significant sort of style. No, I couldn’t, with any degree of avidity, 
seem to fall in with the idea of lettin’ none of ’em go. Thank you 
kindly, gentlemen.” 

Down the slope they drove and up another foothill to the 
Trinidad recited his appeal and 
Mrs. Wiley 


gathered her two rosy-cheeked youngsters close to her skirts and 


ranch-house of Wiley Wilson. 
the Judge boomed out his ponderous antiphony. 
did not smile until she had seen Wiley laugh and shake his head. 
Again a refusal. 

Trinidad and the Judge vainly exhausted more than half their 


list before twilight set in among the hills. 
They spent the night at a stage road 











hostelry, and set out again early the next 
morning. The wagon had not acquired a 
single passenger. 

“It’s creepin’ upon my faculties,” re- 
marked Trinidad, ‘“ that borrowin’ kids at 
Christmas is somethin’ like tryin’ to steal 
butter from a man that’s got hot pan- 
cakes a-comin,’”’ 

“It is undoubtedly an indisputable fact,” 
said the Judge, “that the 


to be more coherent 


ah—family ties 
seem and assertive at 
that period of the year.” 

On the day before Christmas they drove 
thirty miles, making four fruitless halts and 
appeals. Everywhere they found “kids” at 
a premium. 

The 


section 


sun was low when the wife of a 


boss on a lonely railroad huddled 


her unavailable progeny behind her and 


said: 


“There ’s a woman that’s took 





just 





* There's a woman ... down at Granite Junction. 


inconveniences of the absence of adolescence. The season of the 


year having approximately arrived during which it is a custom 


I hear she's got a little boy.” 


charge of the railroad eatin’ house down 


at Granite Junction. I hear she’s got 
Maybe she might let him go.” 


Granite Junction at 


a little boy. 


Trinidad pulled up his mules at five 
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o'clock in the afternoon. The train had just with bundles and boxes and bales of all sizes 


departed with its load of fed and appeased 


passengers 
re il ~* 


eating-house 


On the steps of the 


they found a thin and glowering 
a cigarette. 


been left 


DOoy or ten 

















and _ shapes. So intent was he upon the 
arrangements for his altruistic plans that 
the dearth of childhood did not re- 
ceive his notice. No one gave away 
the humiliating state of Yellow- 
hammer, for the efforts of Trini- 


dad and the Judge were ex- 


BA in chaos by the peripatetic 

hed es. A voungish woman pected to supply the defici- 

: 1, exhausted, in a chair. ency. 

e wore sharp lines of When the sun went down 
WOITYy. She had once pos- Cherokee, with many winks 
sessed a certain style of and arch grins on _ his 
beauty that wou 4 never seasoned face, went into re- 
wholly leave her and would tirement with the bundle 
ne ver wholly return.  Trini- containing the Santa Claus 
lad set forth his mission. raiment and a pack contain- 

I’d count it a mercy if ing special and _ undisclosed 
you ’d take Bobby for a while,” gifts. 
she said wearily. ‘“‘I’m on the “When the kids are rounded 
go f 1 morning till night, and up,” he instructed the volunteer 
n't have time to ’tend to him. He’s arrangement committee, “ light up the 
urning bad habits from the men. It ’ll candles on the tree and set ’em to playin’ 


be the only chance he ’ll have to get any 


The men went outside and conferred 






“Oh, rats!” said Bobby, wearily. 


‘Pussy Wants a Corner’ and ‘ King Wil- 
When they get good and at it, why— 


slide 


liam.’ 


old Santa ’ll in the door. I reckon 


- with Bobby. Trinidad pictured the glories there ‘ll be plenty of gifts to go ‘round.”’ 
of the Christmas tree and presents in lively colours. The ladies were flitting about the tree, giving it final touches 
And, moreover, my young friend,’’ added the that were never final. The Spangled Sisters were there in costume 


Judge, ‘‘ Santa 


that will 


vy distribute the offerings 


Claus himself will per 





3ethlehem to 


I ’d like to have a rifle—not a target one—a real one, to shoot wild 


but I guess you won't have any of them on your old tree.”’ 
Well, I 


can’t say for sure,” said 


You 


Trinidad, diplomatically ; 





The hope thus 
out, though 
won the boy’s 
hesitating consent to 
go. With this 
tary beneficiary for 
Cherokee’s 


bounty, the 


soli- 


holiday 

can- 
vassers spun along 
the homeward road. 

In Yellowhammer 
the empty storeroom 
had been transformed 
into what might have 
passe 1 as the bower 
of an Arizona fairy. 
Ihe ladies had done 


their work well. A 











as Ladv Violet de Vere and Marie the maid, in their new drama, 


“The Miner’s Bride.” rhe theatre did not open until nine, and 


: Aw, come off,”” said the boy, squinting his small eyes. “I they were welcome assistants of the Christmas tree committee. 
ain't no kid. There ain’t any Santa Claus. It’s your folks that Every minute heads would pop out of the door to look and listen 
I s toys and sneaks ’ when you're asleep. And they make for the approach of Trinidad’s team. 
irks in the soot in the chimney with the tongs to look like And now this became an anxious function, for night had fallen 
Santa’s sleigh track and it would soon be necessary to light the candles on the tree, 
[hat might be so,” argued Trinidad, “ but Christmas trees and Cherokee was apt to make an irruption at any time in his 
ain’t no fairy tale. This one’s goin’ to look like the ten-cent Kriss Kringle garb. 
tore in Albuquerque, all strung up in a red-wood. There’s tops At length the wagon of the child “ rustlers’ rattled down the 
and drums and Noah’s arks and— street to the door. ~ The ladies, with little screams of excitement, 
Oh, rats!” said Bobby, wearily. ‘‘ I cut them out long ago. flew to the lighting of the candles. The men of Yellowhammer 


passed in and out restlessly or stood about the room in embar- 
rassed groups. 

Trinidad and the Judge, bearing the marks of protracted travel, 

entered, conducting 

between them a 


single impish boy, 
who stared with sul- 
len, pessimistic eyes 
at the gaudy tree. 
“Where are the 
other children?” 
asked the 


wife, the 


assayer’s 
acknow- 
ledged leader of all 
social functions. 

““Ma’am,” said 
Trinidad, with a sigh, 
“ prospectin’ for kids 
at Christmas time is 
like huntin’ in lime- 
This 
parental business is 


stone for silver. 


one that I haven’t 


no chance to compre- 








tall Christmas tree, v.. hend. It seems that 
covered to the top- : fathers and mothers 
? ¥ At noon that day Cherokee had dashed into town with his new sleigh piled high. a ° 
nos ranch with are willin’ for their 
ndle pangl and to sufficient for more than a score of offsprings to be drownded, stole, fed on poison oak, and et by 
BSE Ben | : , ’ ; : : : 
child: en, stood in the centre of the floor. catamounts three hundred and sixty-four days in the year; but 
Near sunset anxious eyes had begun to scan the street for on Christmas Day they insists on enjoyin’ the exclusive morti- 


that dav 
leigh piled high 


the returning team of the child - providers. At noon 


dashed into town with his new 


fication of their company. This here young biped, ma’am, is all 


that washes out of our two-days’ manceuvres.”’ 


en 








A 











a 
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“ Oh, the sweet little boy!” cooed Miss Erma, trailing her De 
Vere robes to centre of stage. 

“ Aw, shut up,” said Bobby with a scowl. ‘ Who’s a kid? 
You ain’t, you bet.” 

“Fresh brat !’’ breathed Miss Erma, beneath her enamelled smile. 

“We done the best we could,” said Trinidad. “It’s tough on 
Cherokee, but it can’t be helped.” 

Then the door opened and Cherokee entered in the conventional 
dress of Saint Nick. A white 
rippling beard and flowing 
hair covered his face almost 
to his dark and shining eyes. 
Over his shoulder he carried 
a pack, 

No one stirred as he came 
in. Even the Spangler Sisters 
ceased their coquettish poses 
and stared curiously at the 
tall figure. Bobby stood with 
his hands in his pockets gaz- 
ing gloomily at the effeminate 
and childish tree. Cherokee 
put down his pack and looked 
wonderingly about the room. 
Perhaps he fancied that a 





bevy of eager children were 
being herded somewhere, to 
be loosed upon his entrance. 
He went up to Bobby and ex- 
tended his red-mittened hand. 

“Merry Christmas, little boy,’ 
the tree you want they ’ll get it down for you. 


** Merry Chrisomas, little boy. . . 


, 


said Cherokee. “ Anything on 
Won’t you shake 
hands with Santa Claus ? ’ 

“ There ain’t any Santa Claus,’ 
got old false billy-goat’s whiskers on your face. 
What do dolls 
you ‘d have a rifle, and you haven't. 


’ whined the boy. “ You ’ve 
I ain’t no kid. 
The 
I want to go home.” 

He shook Cherokee’s hand 


I want with and tin horses ? driver said 


Trinidad stepped into the breach. 


in warm greeting. 
’ he explained. ‘‘ There never was a 


“I’m sorry, Cherokee,’ 
We tried to rustle a bunch of ’em for your 
He ’s a atheist, 


kid in Yellowhammer, 
swaree, but this sardine was all we could catch. 
and he don’t believe in Santa Claus. It’s a shame 
for you to be out all this truck. But me 
and the Judge was sure we could 
round up a wagonful of candi- 
dates for your gimcracks.”’ 


“That’s all right,” 


said Cherokee, 
gravely. ‘* The 
expense don't 


amount to 
nothin’ worth 
mentionin’. 
We can 
dump _ the 
stuff down 
a shaft or 


throw it 


away. Idon’t 
know what I 
was. thinkin’ 


about; but it never 
occurred to my cogita- 
that wasn’t 


tions there 


any kids in Yellowhammer.” 
Meanwhile the company had 
relaxed into a hollow but praiseworthy 
imitation of a pleasure gathering. 
Bobby had distant 
chair, and was coldly regarding the scene with ennui plastered 


“And once I saw her kiss it. . . 


retreated to a 


thick upon him. Cherokee, lingering with his original idea, went 


over ond sat beside him. 





. Won't you shake hands with Santa Claus?" 
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“Where do you live, little boyy? ” he asked respectfully. 

“Granite Junction,’ said Bobby, without emphasis. 

The Cherokee took off his cap, and then 
removed his beard and wig. 

“Say!” exclaimed Bobby, with a show of interest, “I know 


room Was Warm. 


your mug, all right.’’ 

“Did you ever see me before? ’’ asked Cherokee. 
“IT don’t know; but I’ve seen your picture lots of times.” 
“Where ?” 
The boy hesitated. ‘‘ On 
the bureau at home,” he 
answered. 

“Let ’s have your name, 
if you please, buddy.” 
The 


picture belongs to my mother. 


* Robert Lumsden. 


She puts it under her pillow 
of nights. 
her kiss it. 


And once I saw 
I wouldn’t. But 
women are that way.” 

Cherokee rose and _ beck- 
oned to Trinidad. 





“Keep this boy by you 
till I come back,” he said. 
“I’m goin’ to shed these 
hitch 


I’m goin’ to 


Christmas duds, and 
up my sleigh. 
take this kid home.”’ 

“Well, infidel,” said Trini- 
dad, taking Cherokee’s vacant 
chair, ‘‘ and so you are too superannuated and effete to yearn for 
such mockeries as candy and toys, it seems.”’ 


‘ 


“T don’t like you,” said Bobby, with acrimony. ‘“‘ You said there 
, 


I wish I was at home.’ 
Cherokee drove his sleigh to the door, and they lifted Bobby in 


would be a rifle. A fellow can’t even smoke. 
beside him. 
the hard snow. Cherokee had on his $500 overcoat of baby sealskin. 
The laprobe that he drew about them was as warm as velvet. 


The team of fine horses sprang away prancingly over 


Bobby slipped a cigarette from his pocket and was trying to 
snap a match. 

“ Throw that cigarette away,’ 
new voice. 


, 


said Cherokee, in a quiet but 


Bobby hesitated and then dropped the cylinder 
overboard. 
“‘ Throw the box too,” commanded 
the new voice. 
More reluctantly the boy 
obeyed. 
“Say,” said Bobby, 
presently, “‘I like 
you. I don’t 
know why. 
Nobody never 
made me do 
anything I 
didn’t want 
to do be- 
fore.”’ 
“Tell me, 
kid,”’ said Che- 
rokee, not using 
his new voice, 
“are you sure your 
mother kissed that pic- 
ture that looks like me ? ”’ 
“Dead sure. I seen her do it.” 
“ Didn’t you remark somethin’ a 
while ago about wanting a rifle?” 
“ You bet I did. Will you get me one?” 
“ To-morrow—silver-mounted.”’ 


. Women are that way.” 


Cherokee took out his watch. 
We ’ll hit the Junction plumb on time with 
Are you cold? Sit closer, son.” 


THE END. 


“ Half-past nine. 
Christmas Day. 
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The Giant among the Pigmies: Gulliver in Dilliput. © fi 


DRAWN BY ANDRE DEVAMBEZ. | 

















90s ot 








——— : | 


THE MAN-MOUNTAIN IN THE CELESTIAL DOMINIONS OF GOLBASTO MOMAREN EVLAME GURDILO SHEFIN MULLY 
ULLY GUE, MOST MIGHTY EMPEROR. 


When 1 sewate4 wae daviiahe atrempeued * ree. but was not able to stir. for as manner. I likewise felt several sienaer ligatures across my body, from my arm-pits to my s | 
| happened + » a my beck od my erme and legs were strongly fastened on each thighs. I heard a confused noise about me ° In a little time I felt something alive 


ode to the ground: aad har. which wee long and thick. tied down in the same moving on my left leg... . I perceived it to be a human creature not six inches high.” ah 
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Che Pigmy among the Giants: Gulliver in Brobdingnag. 


DRAWN BY ANDRE DEVAMBEZ. 
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NOT ALLOWED TO BE A DWARF: THE ADVENTUROUS TRAVELLER QUESTIONED BY THE KING AND THE THREE GREAT 


SCHOLARS, AT LORBRULGRUD, OR PRIDE OF THE UNIVERSE. 


*His Majesty sent for three great scholars who were then in their weekly waiting, according according to the regular laws of Nature, because I was not framed with a capacity of pre- 
to the eustom in that country. These gentlemen, after they had a while examined my shape serving my life, either by swiftness, or climbing of trees, or digging holes in the earth. .. . They 
with much nicety, were of different opinions. . . . They all agreed that I could not be produced would not allow me to be a dwarf, because my littleness was beyond all degrees of comparison.” 








SEA. THAT YOU MIGHT EVER DO NOTHING BUT THAT,” 
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. ° 9 
Jn the Fairyland of Christmas: Ghe Children’s Ballet. 
FROM THE DRAWING BY CLAUDE A. SHEPPERSON 
I WISH YOU A WAVE OF THE 





“WHEN YOU DO DANCE, 
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A SONG OF THE CRADLE, THE CROSS, 











AND SOVIS OF MEN: A CHRISTMAS CAROL, 


Carot BY KatTHArRine TyNAN; PAtntincs sy CHARLES Kopinson 
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eee Christmas Card Drawings of the = Old Days. 


1, BY GEORGE CRUIKSHANK: “ PUCK.” 


{ the drawings given above has been reproduced before. 
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3. BY AN ARTIST UNNAMED: “CHRISTMAS BELLES.” 
2. BY T. H. NICHOLSON: “THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON.” 4. BY THOMAS ROWLANDSON: “A SKATING SCENE.” 


All are from originals in private possession. 


that purpose exceptionally well, 


Although not made specially for Christmas cards, they would serve 


a 








ol -_— 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1912.— 13 
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“SINCE HEAVEN WAS IN THE CATTLE’'S CROFT, HEAVEN WAS IN GLOOM." 


The Carol here printed is by Katharine Tynan. In the border are miniature reproductions of pictures by Old Masters, reproduced from photographs supplied by Manscl!, 
No. 1 is from a photograph by Anderson; Nos. 2 and 5 are from photographs by Hanfstaengl. 
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NCE UPON A TIME there lived an old peasant and his wife, who had three 
sons. The two elder were clever; but Simpleton, the youngest, was a duffer, 
and always in disgrace. One day it was proclaimed that the King had 
offered his daughter in marriage to any man who could build a flying 
ship. Simpieton’s brothers went to the city to try their fortune, and 
their mother gave them new clothes and plenty of provisions. Simpleton 
wanted to go too, and teased his mother so that at last she sent him off 
with a crust and a bottle of water. On the way he met a_ manikin, 
who asked him where he was going. When Simpleton told him, the 


manikin said: ‘Let us sit down and_ talk. But first I should like 





something to eat, for | am hungry.” The kind-hearted Simpleton opened 
his bag, and was amazed to find, instead of the crust and water, a fair 


repast. When they had finished eating, the manikin said: “Go to the first tree in 





yonder wood, bow three times, and strike it with your axe; then fall on your knees, 
with face to the earth. Presently you will be aroused, and find at your side a flying 
ship. Jump in and fly to the King’s Palace, taking with you whomsoever you meet.” 
All happened as the manikin had said. As Simpleton flew in the ship, he saw a 
man kneeling with his ear to the ground. ‘What are you doing down there >” he 
cried. “ Listening to every sound in the world,” answered the man. ‘‘Come with me 
in my ship,” said Simpleton, and the man did so. Presently they saw another man 
hopping on one leg, with the other tied behind his ear. “If it were not tied,” he 
said, “1 should be at the world’s end in one bound—I run so fast.” He too entered 
the ship. Next they saw a man shooting, but could perceive no birds. “I can hit 
anything thousands of miles away,” he explained, as he also came aboard. Next they 
spied a man with a great basket of loaves. “I seek bread,” he said. “This on my 
= back is only a mouthful.” So the glutton climbed into the ship. Next 
they saw a man walking by a lake. “I want something to drink,” 


he said as he jumped into the ship. “This lake is a mere 
[Continurd opposite. 





tat! Boenson 





The condensed version of the Russian fairy story, “The Flying Ship,’’ which appears on these two pages, was made from the complete narrative in 


of “The Illustrated London News,”’ “The Y 











“The Yellow Fairy Book,”” by courtesy of the publishers, Messrs. Longmans, Green, and Co, 
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Continued.) 


teaspoonful.” Next they saw a man dragging a great bundle of wood. “This wood,” 
he said, “if strewn upon the ground, would become an army of soldiers.” He also 
entered the ship. Next they noticed a man carrying straw. “This straw,” he said, 
“can change the hottest weather to frost and snow.” So he, too, came into the 
ship, and they all flew on together to the King’s Palace. When the King heard 
that Simpleton was only a peasant, he did not want him to marry the Princess, so 
he resolved to give him some impossible tasks. “First,” said the King, “you must 
fetch me the healing water from the world’s end before | finish dinner.” Then the 
runner untied his foot, and reached the world’s end in one bound. He drew the 
healing water in a bucket, and lay down to rest. Meantime, Simpleton was waiting 
anxiously, for the King had nearly finished. So the man with the marvellous power of 
hearing put his ear to the ground, and said: “The fellow is asleep and snoring !” 
[Thereupon the wonderful marksman fired his gun and awoke the runner, who in one 
bound returned with the healing water. But still the King would not consent. As a 
new task, he required Simpleton and his comrades instantly to eat up twelve roasted 
oxen and twelve tons of bread. The glutton, however, devoured all this at a sitting. 
Then the King ordered them instantly to drink up forty casks of wine of forty 
gallons apiece. But the mighty drinker soon consumed the liquor, and was. still 
thirsty. Then the King said that if Simpleton would have a bath at the palace, 
the betrothal should take place. Now the bath-room was of iron, and when 
Simpleton was inside the King had it heated red - hot. But luckily the man 
with the magic straw was there, and his straw made the bath-room so cold 
that the water froze. Then the King, at his wits’ end, cried: “Tell the 
villain to raise me an army, this moment!” “Certainly,” replied Simpleton to 
the messenger; “but if he still refuses me his daughter, I will make war 
upon him and take her by force.” Then the man with the bundle of wood 
went out and strewed it on the ground, and immediately a great army arose. 
When the King saw that, he yielded, and sent Simpleton rich robes and 

jewels. The Princess fell in love with him as soon as she saw him, 

and they were married with great splendour. At the wedding banquet 


even the glutton and the drinker had their fill. 
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The paintings, done specially for the Christmas Number 
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The Hdventures of Simon Death=no-Terror: Chapters I. and IL. 


DRAWN BY LAWSON WOOD. 










































NCE, when this our island was beset pF ™ long, in the glimmer of the 

. by foreign foes, a certain worthy moon, Simon perceived where a 

rt citizen, dubbed, for his godly courage, company of the foe drew nigh, and deeni- 
Simon Death-no-Terror, was fain to take ing that, as Master Falstaff hath it, 

up arms for the defending of his native “discretion is the better part of valour,” 

land. Charged with the perilous office of a scout, he he stayed not to withstand them single-handed, but made 
set himself upon an hill-top, and since the night (to employ the parlance of war) a rearward movement to 
was cold, with snow upon the = ground being a warn his friends of their danger. Now as he sped softly 
prudent man withal, he was reful to furnish himself down the hill, some sharp-sighted foeman marked him 


and straightway he felt an arrow pierce his targe. 


= 4¢ e 
WA gO 








IN WHICH SIMON. BEING A SCOUT, DRAWS THE ENEMY'S FIRE WHILE MAKING A REARWARD MOVEMENT. 
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The Hodventures of Simon Death=no=Terror: Chapters Ill. and IV. 


DRAWN BY LAWSON WOOD. 


















deemed 





a 
se 
KILLED as he was in the art 


of war, by reason of his much 


NY e/ 
Vie a ; 
study thereof in times of peace, Simon 
made haste to seek the shelter of an 
A hedge. There he entienched himself 

. eel } 


<) in a dyke of driven snow, and by a 


CA 


> 


subtile stratagem, setting his targe and bonnet on a black- 
berry bush, he caused the foe to discharge their shafts 


thereat as though it were verily himself. So when they 


him slain, they departed on their way. 


ee, 
































x that the foe had gone upon 

. 

their way, goodman Simon took 
his targe and bonnet, now like unto the 


porcupine for the hostile shafts that lodged 


in them, and hasted towards the town 








where lay the powers of his countrymen. 
And at sunrise he met them coming forth, having had 
other warning of the foe’s approach; but the general, when 
he perceived the signs of battle in his targe and in his 


bonnet, commended Simon for his wondrous bold adventure. 





IN WHICH SIMON, BY USE OF STRATAGEM AND A BRAVE APPEARANCE, BECOMES A HERO. 
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TSUNA AND THE BEAUTIFUL 


LADY. 
a 

[° is told to-day in the annals 

of Japan that in the winter 
of the year 974—the record is 
precise upon the date—sore panic 
seized the imperial city of Kyoto 
by reason of many mysterious 
disappearances, Every now and 
then some worthy citizen, haply 
while in the company of friends, 
would suddenly vanish, without 
his companions discovering what 
had befallen him, or ever seeing 
him again. No one dared leave 
his house when it was dark, and 
all doors were closed ere set of 
sun, The bravest chiefs of the 
land were summoned to Kyoto, 
and in the retinue of one of 
them came the famous warrior 
Watanabe Tsuna, hero of many 
a bold adventure. On the very 
night of their coming Tsuna 
was sent out by his chief upon 
an errand in the city. As he 
was returning by way of the 
Ichijo Modoribashi Bridge, he met 
a beautiful damsel clad in rich 
attire. She wore a scarlet head- 
dress, and under her arm she 
carried a holy book. Her com- 
plexion was of dazzling white- 
ness, and her whole person was 
pervaded by the fragrance of 
musk. As Tsuna approached, 
the maiden gravely said: “Sir, 
of your courtesy I pray you help 


puiemucd ofpostte 
































e 


me to my home at Gojo, as the 





hour grows late, and I do fear 
the dark.” Then Tsuna—albeit 
his mind misgave him that so 
young and fair a lady should 
walk thus late and unattended, 
and being therefore on his guard 
against some foe disguised 
replied that he would very will 
ingly escort her. Dismounting, 
he set her on his horse and 
walked beside it. When they 
had gone some way toward Gojo, 
the damsel confessed that her 
home was not really there, but 
outside the city, and begged that 
he would take her thither. Tsuna 
agreed, when suddenly the girl’s 
appearance suffered a frightful 
change, and he saw in her place 
a hideous demon. “ My home,” 
roared the fiend, “is in Atago- 
yama Mountain,” and, seizing 
Tsuna by the hair, flew off 
with him athwart the night. But 
Tsuna, not unversed in perils of 
such sort, with a skilful sword- 
stroke shore through the arm 
that held his head. The demon 
howled with pain and fury, and 
sped away toward the moun- 
tains; while Tsuna fell, unhurt, 
n to the roof of the Kitano 
When he drew the 


hand from his hair he found, 


Temple. 


instead of a miaiden’s snowy 
skin, a black hide thick with 


Legend tells 


stiff white bristles. 
that the demon. by a trick, after 


wards recovered his lost limb. 

















A fuller version of this Japanese fairy story is published in “ Japanese Treasure Tales,’ which is issued by Messrs. Yamanaka and Co 


of “ The Illustrated London News" by Warwick Goble. 


The paintings were done specially for the Christmas Number 
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THE LANGUAGE OF BEASTS. 
-—— - ~~ -- 


A SHEPHERD one day found a snake, hissing with terror, on a tree 

that was like to be consumed with fire. In compassion, he took the 
serpent on his staff, and straightway she coiled about his neck. “Fear 
not,” she said; “but carry me to my father, the King of Snakes, and he 
will reward you with whatsoever you desire. Ask not for silver or gold, 
but rather that he teach you the language of beasts.” So the shepherd 
set off through the wood, and presently came to a great arch of serpents 
intertwining, which all uncoiled and suffered him to pass. The King of 
Snakes rejoiced to see his lost daughter, and asked the shepherd what 
should be his reward, whereto he answered: “That you teach me the 
language of beasts.” “Such knowledge,” said the king, “would be no 
boon; for, should you reveal it, that moment you would surely die.” 
Nevertheless, the shepherd would not be persuaded, and at last he 
had his will, Faring homeward, he learned from the discourse of two 
ravens where was hid a fine treasure. So he waxed rich, and had 
great flocks and herds, and married a wife, and prospered exceedingly. 
One day, as Christmas drew nigh, he made a feast for his shepherds, 
and himself watched his flocks that night. And he heard the wolves 
speak with his dogs, saying: “Let us come in, and you too shall eat 
flesh”; and the dogs answered: ‘‘Come, and for once we shall have our 
fill”—all save one old dog, who said: “So long as I have these two 
teeth left, I will defend my master’s sheep.” So at morning the master 
killed the dogs, all save the old one that was faithful. 

Now it befell that his wife desired answer to a question, which, given, 
would have shown his secret. Albeit he told her he should die revealing 
it, yet was she still importunate. So he set a coffin before his house, 
and lay within it: and his old dog sat by and whined, refusing bread, 
which a greedy cock picked up. “Glutton,” said the dog; “can you eat 
when our master lies there dying?” The cock replied: “Could the fool but 
govern his one wife as I my hundred, he need not die.” Thereat the master 
rose, and took a stick, and beat his wife, exclaiming: “ That .s my secret: 
thatl—and that!” And thus he taught her never more to be so curious. 


The condensed version of the fairy story, “ The Language of Beasts," which appears on this page, was made from the complete narrative tn “ The Crimson Fairy Book,” by courtesy of the 


Christmas Number of “ The Illustrated London News,” is by Edward J. Detmold 


publishers, Messrs. Longmans, Green and Co The painting, done specially for the 
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ARGOT WAKEFIELD sat writing in her little room 

Z opposite Battersea Park Her flat was on the highest 
floor, and overlooked a sea of tree-tops, with a glint 

of water at their feet, and stretches of grass, still in mid-August 
green and pleasant to the eye, though London, abandoned by 


those of its inhabitants who could afford the luxury, for sea or 


mountains, or country fields and lanes, was melancholy enough 
The Wakefields were poor. Margot was a penniless girl, a 
governess who had just entered her first ‘ situation ’’ when 
Richard Wakefield, a naval officer without private means, met 
her at the house of her employers, and straightway fell in love 
with the little lady who only appeared at luncheon in charge 
of four or five rather wild and unmanageable children. Margot 
-ptionally pretty, Dick was young, romantic, and not 


backward in making opportunities for the further acquaintance 


Was eCXCEé 


of Miss Golding, and the natural consequence was a marriage 











over which the wise shook their heads, p disaster 
\s occasionally happens in a world of surprises, the wisdom of 
the wise had been falsified ; Dick was true to his first love. and 
ipparently neither he nor Margot repented at leisure of a 
marriage hasty enough to present every opportunity for that 
slow form « xer 
\fter ten years of matrimony they were still lovers, and if 
é tributed the cir stance to their freq t sepa 
tion, reasons irt, the f remained nd to Margot, at 
least, was t iuse of isiderabl mount of suffering 
\s i t t ew har it also a very 
1 I I home nd a life alto- 
cet d l 1 eX 1 int sts she herself 
\g to-d for the t sand time, when she stopped 
vriting ls d looking down at the dusty road, she remen 
ered tl I had lost two years after her marriag 
S 1 é C old this month she thought 
And s in f ird the clattering of lit feet 
i t t that vavs 
} ‘ } gion dt a Ms , 
As the mist red I l t pavement, far below 
f Ildre rag 1 li steriousiy bus 
th some object h d ( tl er 
Margot s l [here was met ¢ irresistibl omic abou 
preoccupation of the little group, intent upon some business 
é lentl t mport ( Ss looked them a moment, 
lering what they were doing, then, with a backward glance 
it the clock in the room behind her, she determined to « onque! 
laziness and go to the Museum after all Ihe sooner she 
got through the piece of work which was keeping her in town 
the better, and directly she had completed the book she was 


writing she would get out of town, and go to the sea, perhaps, for 
a week or two It would be 


lonely visit, of course, but 


on her nerves, and 
possibly a change 
of scene would 
cure her de- 
pression In 
ten minutes’ 

time she was 


on the door 


ad had 























































pavement, and as she emerged from the portico, the eldest child 5 
furiously nudged a boy, who came running across the road 
towards her. 
Please remember the grotter!’’ he begged, holding out a 
large scallop-shell, with a half-shy, half-ingratiating grin 
Margot stopped. ‘“What is ‘the grotter’?’’ she asked, 
with a real thirst for information 
The boy jerked his head in the direction of the mysterious 
object, and she followed him across the road 
The little girls got up and stood aside, glancing proudly 
from the edifice on the pavement to mark its effect on “ the 
lidy.’’ Against the railings an empty box, nscribed with the 
device late’s Sugar stood on end, forming a pent-house 
the roof of which was thatched with oyster and scallop shells 
Within, and stretching from the shelter of the roof far out on 
to the pavement was a carpet of cut grass, evidently gleaned 
from the park in the wake of the mowing-machine. rhe wall 
of the enclosure were lined with big shells placed side by side 
and against this background were ranged treasures in the shape 
of little china dolls, tin horses, broken china ornaments, and 
whirligigs ’’ of coloured paper fastened on to sticks 
Very pretty !’’ declared Margot. “Is it a doll’s house 
No It’s the grotter, lidy ! corrected the eldest littl 
girl eagerly. 
Oh! a grott I understand iid Margot, with dawning 
comprehension. ‘What made you think of making a grotto 
We always does—when it \ugust volunteered the boy 
But why ? she asked 
The children looke d at one another pl zzled 
Dunno, lidy said the boy at last 
Do you mean that other children make grottoes, too, when 
it’s August Or only you 
Lots do returned one of the girls, shyly There 
another grotter up ther she added, pointing up the road 
Margot dropped three halfpennies into op-shell and 
went on towards the station. She found t interval 
speculating upon the children curious ritual, and only whet 
she had taken her accustomed seat in the reading-room. did 
she forget the absurd little erection on the pavement enshrir 
ing the scallop-shells, the cut gra ind the broken plavtl 
The book upon which Margot was en aged wa ompilati n 
of legends and mediaeval storie draw fror Various source 
and the volume she wanted for reference contained the charn 
ing tale of Floris and Blanchefleur,”’ which recounts how th 


childless Queen makes a pilgrimage to the shrine of Saint Jame 
of Compostella in Spain, and how, in an 
beautiful little baby Blanchefleur was born to her 

Margot was frankly ignorant of the renowned \postle’s his 
tory, and on looking him up discovered that this very day of 
\ugust was his name day. Further researches revealed that hi 
was a pilgrim who, staff in hand, 






wandered from England. 
He fished in the Lake of 
Galilec he gathered 


ovsters on the 

















hores of Spain, 


and finally 








every pilgrim 





adopted as 






nl device 


the ‘‘ scallop- 
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established in the 
hearts of chiidless 
women the firm 
conviction that, 
““an he would,” 
he could help 
them to the 
achievement of 
their heart’s de- 
sire. 
She read on 
till rather late, 
and it was dusk 
by the time she 
found herself near 
home, and _ retracing 
her steps outside the 
palings of Battersea Park. 
Low twinkling lights on the 
pavement opposite her hall - door 
attracted her attention, and she saw 
that the children were still busy with their “ grotter.”’ Stumps 
of candles in medicine bottles, embedded in the grassy floor, 
magnificently illumined the treasures within, and made the 
shine and glimmer of the oyster-shells wonderful to the group 
surrounding the treasure. With the lighting of the candles a 
little crowd of ragged children had collected, and the original 
proprietors of the grotto were shrill in their admonitions to 
them “ 


to stand out of the wy, and let people see.” 
“ Looks fine, don’t it, lidy ?’’ exclaimed the boy, as Margot 


paused for a moment, smiling, before the lighted shrine. 


A shrine ?—Why, that’s what it was! 

rhe conviction came to her as she climbed the interminable 
flight of steps to her own flat And the shells ? rhe oyster 
and the cockle shells so artlessly disposed F Her mind rushed 


back to the book she had just been reading. Why, of course, 
it was the festa of the good Saint James of Compostella which 
the children were unconsciously celebrating here in London in 
a prosaic, materialistic age ! 

Ihe solution of the ‘ grotter 
udden convincing force, and as she stepped out into the balcony 


mystery came to her with 


to glance once more at the devotees below, she experienced: a 


thrill of excitement at her discovery. For that a discovery it 


wa she felt assured, 

Yes ! here was the “ shrine,’ with its pathetic taliow- 
candle ends in place of the blazing lights which should have 
guided the faithful ! And that the faithful’’ no longer 


existed was at the moment demonstrated in the person of a 
burly policeman, who pausing in front of the grotto, swung wis 
arms about with a gesture of authority. It was obeyed by 
the crestfallen worshippers, who quickly bundled cockle-shells, 
cut grass, and china figures into the little cart on wheels, and 
idly trundled away the devastated shrine 

Margot watched the procession of little ones with a pang 
at her heart. Their ragged ill-fitting clothes were unable to 
disguise the grace of childhood, and she followed them with 
her eyes till they were swallowed up in the shadows flung by 
the trees across the road. 

The flat seemed more silent, more empty than ever, and 
again she heard in fancy the sound of footsteps and of gay 


laughter. Hastily she retreated to the room and turned on 
the light 

Ihe post had come in, and there were letters and a paper in 
a news-wrapper on her desk. rhe letters were unimportant, 
and she opened the paper, wondering whence it came. She 


had not ordered it, and could only suppose that it had been 
sent as a tentative advertisement ; but it looked attractive, and 
she turned the pages with titerest. 

Suddenly, arrested by the heading of an article, she began 
‘discovery’ confirmed. 


to read, and, to her surprise, found her 
The author of a charming little essay traced ‘“ the Grotto” of 
London pavements in August to 

the cult of St. James of Com- 
postella, and still further 
back, possibly, to Pan, 
to the nymphs, to 
the fairies, to all the 
dim beliefs and 
worships of the 
childhood of the 


wor ld ! 
Again Margot 
experienced a 


curious thrill of 
excitement, out 
of all propor- 
tion, it seemed, 
to the circum- 
stance which had 
roused it. All the 
evening her mind 





hovered between 
the children round 
the absurd little 
shrine, and the 
memory of the 
mother of Blan- 
chefleur, and of 
all the other 
ionging women 


who had gone to \ j 
the real shrine \ 
of St. James of \ 


Compostella to 
pray for the trea- 
sures, lacking which, 
her own life was empty. 
Two or three days 
passed, the hot, dusty days 
of August, and by the end of 
the week Margot wrote the last 
word of her book and with a sigh 
of relief, dispatched it. To-morrow she would close the flat, 
send her maid for a holiday, and go herself to the sea. Stroll- 
ing out on to the balcony with a pleasurably idle sensation 
after she had posted her manuscript, she noticed that the 
grotto was re-installed upon the pavement beneath, and the 
same three children were pursuing passers-by with the inevit- 
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able cockle-shell outstretched. For some time she watched 
them with amusement before the majesty of the law inter- 
vened. A policeman, doubtless the same who had previously 


issued the command to move on, came up as she looked, and 
irately toppled over the sugar-box with his foot, scattering the 
oyster-shells, the tin horses, and all the dolls. Standing over 
the children, he superintended the removal of the débris, him- 
self hurling the “‘ grotter’’ into the waiting cart by the kerb- 
stone. One of the little girls broke into a loud wail, and Mar- 
got, snatching up her hat, rushed downstairs. By the time she 
reached the road the representative of law and order had passed 
on, and the children, two of them sobbing, were trundling away 
their treasures. 

Margot overtook them and spoke comforting words. Couldn't 
they find some quieter place for the grotto, she asked, if police- 
men were averse to the display of such glories on the pavement ? 

‘Then we sha’n’t get no money, lidy,’’ objected the boy, who 
looked sullen, but was tearless. 

‘What do you want the money for ?”’ 
sweets and things, I suppose.”’ 

“No, lidy. For muvver.”’ 

‘She ’s ill, and there ’s a new biby, and dad ’s out o’ work,’ 
put in one of the little girls, forgetting to cry in the interest of 
the conversation. 

Like every woman living on the fringe of a poor neighbour- 
hood, Margot had heard the same recital, whether true or false, 
at least a hundred times before. It was the hackneyed trilogy 
of woes, yet to-day it touched her with a realisation of its 


she inquired. ‘“‘ For 


meaning. 

‘“ Where do you live ?_ I’ll go home with you,” she said. 

‘In Laburnum Street, lidy. It ain't very far.”’ 

It proved to be a fairly respectable alley in a network of 
more or less unsavoury streets on the east side of the Park, 
and the way was beguiled for Margot by the chatter of the 
childien, who soon became communicative. 

There were six of them, counting the new “ biby,’’ and Bob 
(indicated by a nudge from one of his sisters) was the eldest. 
And he wanted to go to sea. But muvver didn’t see how he 
could. Nor dad, neither. 

‘‘ How old is the new baby ?”’ asked Margot. 

‘Nearly a week, lidy. Born on the fif of August. It was 
the dy we first mide the grotter, and when we come ’ome, ’e 
was there !’’ the biggest little girl informed her. 

“And what is his name ? ”’ 

‘** Jamie, lidy.”’ 

Margot started. ‘‘ Why 
did your mother call him 
James ? ”’ 

[ dunno, lidy. 
You ’ave to call a 
baby somethin’, 
don't yer ? / 

Margot agreed 
that it was un- 
deniable. ‘‘ It’s 
a good name,” 
she added. 
‘Do you know 
he was born 
on St. James’s 
day, and when 
you made that 
grotto you were 
making it for 


[Continued on Page 32. 
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THE CRAB AND THE MONKEY. 
-~---—> - --- 

S lesan was once a thrifty crab who lived in a hole on the side of a 
mountain in Japan. One day she saw on the ground some cooked 
rice, which a pilgrim had let fall as he made his repast. Joyfully she was 
carrying the rice home when a cunning monkey, who spied her, offered 
in exchange for half thereof the kernel of a sweet red kaki fruit which 
he had eaten. The crab thought awhile, and then agreed to the bargain. 
It was long before the monkey came that way again, but one day, 
chancing to pass by, he saw the crab sitting under her own kaki tree, 
which had grown from the kernel that she had planted, and on it hung 
fruit abandantly. He begged for some, and the crab, being no treeclimber, 
consented if he would throw down half to her. But the sly rogue threw 
down only what was rotten or unripe, while the good fruit he ate or 
crammed into his pockets. Then said the crab: “Sir Monkey, in truth 
you are a skilful climber, but I make sure that, now you have eaten so 
mush, you could not turn a somersault.” Touched in his pride, the 
monkey speedily turned three somersaults, and ali the kakis in his 
pockets fell to the ground. The crab made haste to gather them, but 

the monkey, enraged, sprang down and beat her grievously. 
Now the crab had some good friends, or verily she would have died. 


The wasp helped her home and tended her, and then he took counsel with 
a rice-mortar and an egg how they might punish the monkey, when he 
came to steal the rest of the fruit. So the rice-mortar set itself on a beam 
over the door, the wasp made ready a bucket of water, and the egg lay 
still on the ground, while the crab buried herself in the earth. Presently 


the monkey peeped in at the door, and, seeing no one, entered. Then 
he found the egg, and threw it on the fire. But the egg burst in pieces, 
which struck his face and scratched it sorely. He went to the bucket to 
bathe his head in water, but the wasp flew up and stung his nose. 
The monkey shrieked and ran to the door, but, as he was passing 
through, down fell the rice-mortar on his head and killed him. After 
that the crab lived for many years in peace beneath her kaki tree. 





The condensed version of the Japanese fairy story, “ The Crab and the Monkey,” which appears on this page, was made from the complete narrative in “ The Crimson Fairy Book,” by courtesy 
of the publishers, Messrs. Longmans, Green, and Co. The painti«+, done specially for the Christmas Number of “ The Illustrated London News,” is by Edward J. Detmold. 
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St. James ?”’ The places, in library 
children stared novels, in news- 
with all the blank papers, in maga- ' 
incomprehension zines, she found 
she expected, his name, and 
‘ and Margot by degrees a 
laughed. little glimmer 
“We mide of superstition, 
it to get pen- at which — she 
nies,’ declared laughed in vain, 
the boy. took hold of her. 
‘Yes, of course She began to think 
you did. Is this of him, half in fun, 
the house ? Go and yet with an absurd 
ask your mother if I trace of earnestness, 
may come in.” as her votive saint, who 
- rhe little girls ran on doubtless meant well by % 
i > 5 in front, up the steps of a her. Had he not sent Dick’s ¥ 
ah a mo A cart:  RESULE tenement dwelling, and in a few message to her immediately after , "y 
€ moments Margot was ushered into her offering at his London shrine ? >’ 
a a close little room which was fairly clean. Margot laughed when she pictured Dick’s face if she should wre Be A 
A woman looking pitifully ill and weak was yet up, and confide the ludicrous fancy to him! But when at last he came, “2 

4 ay seated in a wooden armchair, a tiny baby in her arms. Shy, two days after her return to the flat, her thoughts were so far P| 

o ‘> more than a little suspicious at first, she warmed to Margot’s from saints and shrines that she started and actually turned ms 

ni “y interest in the children, and before long the oft-repeated tale of pale at a word he presently let fall. ~ ‘ 

Le struggle and want was retold. The ever-increasing family (there They were at dinner, Margot, as her husband declared, bd 
-) bh , were surely no poor pilgrims asking for babies at the shrine of looking prettier than she had done the day he met her, when ay rf 
4 ad * St. James of Compostella !), the difficulty of finding work when he laid his plans before her for a splendid holiday, already . oe 
ae the founder of that family, ‘‘ though a kind ‘usband and never planned. = 
; in drink,’’ was untrained, unspecialised and inefficient ; and the “You remember Bellairs?"’ he asked. ‘‘ Well, he came ig 
“ consequent drifting of the children into the same blind alley home this trip, and he’s full of a scheme for taking us aboard “} % 
of existence. his yacht. He’s going round the coast of Spain, and he wants my 
‘We ‘ve managed to pay the rent up to now, but where next us to come along,’ Dick laughed. ‘‘ Of course, you're going we 
week’s is comin’ from, J don’t know. Unless me ‘usband ’as to say, can’t I be happy for ten minutes off the sea ? lo 2 
any luck,’’ she added, but hopelessly. ‘‘ Yes, Ma’am, ’e ’s out which I reply that if I can take you, I’m happier there than 
now, trampin’ about, as ’e’s done for the last fortnight.’’ anywhere! You'd like it, Margot, wouldn't you?  Bellairs is Z % 
Margot rose, and looked down at the puny face of ‘‘ Jamie”’ an awfully decent chap, and she’s such a craft! \ regular 
before she turned to go. On the table close to the woman was a ripper, and 
broken cockle-shell, discarded, doubtless, as unfit for the adorn- “What ’s her name?’’ Margot interrupted, in rather a 
: ment of the grotto, and into this receptacle she dropped some curious voice 
money. The Good St. James. Strange name, isn’t it?  Bellairs 
I didn’t sufficiently remember the grotto, the other day,” told me some yarn about it, but I forget now what it 
she said, with a smile. ‘‘ That ‘Il pay the rent this week, and was Why, darling, what’s the matter ? Don't you want 
Ja : something over, anyway,’’ and she cut short the woman's to go?” : . 

er < thanks by a question. ‘‘ Did you make a grotto in August, Margot recovered herself with a laugh. oeY om 

med) — when vou were a child ? [I should Jove it !’’ she declared, with so much conviction e,~ 

“> Yes. Ma’am, I seem to remember we did. It’s an old that he was satisfied. eg , 

y ; custom like, and it amuses the children. They brought in six- . : ; ‘ : 
pence ’a’penny, that they did, the pore little things. And glad The next three months passed for Margot in a trance of " 
enough I was of it, I can tell you! ... And I do thank you delight. Perfectly happy on the sea, as became a sailor’s wife 

. kindly, Ma’am, that I do!”’ she rejoiced in the tumult of the glittering waves, in the fresh 
tag’ “It’s a little offering at the shrine of St. James of Compo- wind, in the beauty of the yacht which bore them so gallantly, 
t stella replied Margot at the door, and smiled again at the and she learnt to know better and like immensely, its owner, j 
ia woman’s mystified face Bellairs, her husband’s greatest friend. t.% 
A ‘ On the wav home she called at the house of a district visitor “Why did you call her The Good St. James?’ she asked 
\ 3 whom she had once met and liked as an apparently kindly and suddenly one evening when they happened to be on deck alone p 
a ensible creature, commended the Baxter family to her con- together. ; 
o> ) sideration. and reached home to find that luncheon had been Bellairs laughed. My wife named her. It was a fancy of - 
‘ waiting an hour. It waited still longer that day, for on the hall hers.”’ he replied 
table she found a telegram whose contents filled her with too Margot was silent a moment ‘Has she ever been to 
% much joyful excitement for the thought of meals Spain ?”’ she asked. \ 
4 Dick. whom she had not expected till Christmas at earliest, “Oh, yes, we did this trip last year, and she ’d be with us 
was coming home in a“fortnight’s time, and he could stay now if the kid were old enough. But he’s only three months, 
= ' six or seven months! you see, and she wouldn't leave him.”’ : ar | 
As though by magic, Margot’s horizon cleared, and before ‘““T don’t wonder!’ Margot knew of the rejoicings over * : 
= > her there was a vista all blue and gold and sparkling with sun- the birth of this the only child and the heir to a great estate. OQ ~% + 
a‘ shine. There would be time for ten days at the sea before his born seven years after marriage oA * 
¢ arrival, and chiefly because she wanted to look well when he A further question trembled on the tip of her tongue, but / | > 
. 7 ime, she determined not to abandon her plan. she restrained it, inwardly laughing, even while she vowed sy Is 
. They were ten days of outward quiet and inward excite- that there was one spot on Spanish soil she intended to see, £- f - 

y 4 : ment All day long she sat on the whatever else she left unvisited ‘« 

“ . - beach at the little fishing vil- The next day the party from — - : 

“ay >S lage she had chosen for her the yacht landed on the , wae * "5 , 

ar holiday, sometimes read- shores of Spain, and "f % 

7 ing, more often dream- Margot, to whom the ‘ 

& ing happily. But choice fell of a first a 

GF a/ . { : whenever she read, stopping- place, 

mY A Ss : Fh xs memes. = 4. by a curious chose Santiago de =: 

chance she came Compostella. ® ; 

upon references “T want to | 
to the _ saint see the cathe- 
whose very dral,’’ she said. 
name a fort- So did my ¥ 
night ago she wife,’’ returned 
had scarcely Bellairs She 
heard. She was was quite mad 
haunted by St. about it. Ah! ¢ 
James of Com- now I remem- 

4 poste lla! J very- ber, that ’s how } 

e where in the the new ya ht 

K most inexpected got her name. I 

(i nf sed t face 38. 
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VERY one of these World-famed 
Artists and Hundreds of others 


are available for your entertainment this Christmas if you possess one of the 
19 models of the ‘His Master's Voice’ Gramophone. These Instruments 
range in price from £3 10s. to £50. 

Think, then, how grand it would be for you, whenever you wish it, to 
freely enjoy the most famous ballads and arias from the Operas, sung by the 
most perfect singers in the world ; to delight your friends with the playing of 
Paderewski or Kubelik, or any of hundreds of other grand and inspired 
musicians. The ‘His Master's Voice’ Gramophone introduces them all into 
your home, and they are— 


available to entertain you, at any time, 
with the best of the World’s music. 


No Prince, no matter of what fabulous wealth, could command 
this talent—by any other means. 


Portraits of the following ‘His Master's Voice’ Artists are shown :— 
in top panel— In lower panel— 
1, Scotti; 2, Zerola; 3, Slezak; 1, Burt Shepard; 2, Eugene Stratton; 
3, Mark Sheridan; 4, The late Dan Leno; 
ee : . PD 5, Vesta Victoria; 6, Tom Clare ; 7, Clarice 
. . . J 6, Galvany; 7, Mischa Elman; 8, Backhaus; > a as a ye 
Wr le for 9 $C >) 12 0 anaes Wiese Ducts « Be Mayne; 8, W. H. Berry; 9, Jean Aylwin; 
l C / ESC rif liz € Be C k 9, “> A 10, Titta -— y Py Penske ; Harry Lytton; 11, Maurice Farkoa; 
, = 12, Shahapin ; 135 ‘rieda empel ; 2, Billy Merson; 13, Nelson Jackson ; 
of the A ineleen Models of 14, Journet; 15, Battistini; 16, Tetrazzini; , G. H. Elliott; 15, Connie Ediss ; 
= : e 17, John McCormack ; 18, Patti; 19, Kirkby Phyllis Dare; 17, Albert Chevalier ; 
this Wonderful Instrument. Lene ; 20, Paderewski; 21, Kubelik; 3, George Robey; 19, Alfred Lester; 
° , ° = J arcaret ( — es ; -_— ° 
22, Sammarco; 23, Clara Butt; 24, Enrico Margare t Cooper SSR Edmund Payne ’ 
2 th 7 Olly Oakley; 23, George Grossmith ; 
Caruso; 25, Melba. 24, Harry Lauder; 25, Gertie Millar. 
. . , A few representative Artists from our Catalogue. 
No. 1Xa i , Ask any Accredited Dealer to let you hear these Artists, or write 


7a hb le- . = : | direct and we will send you our latest Booklets, together with the address 
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4, Geraldine Farrar; 5, Ricardo Martin; 











of our dealer nearest you, where you may see and hear our Instruments. 


GRAMOPHONE COMPANY, LIMITED 





Grand 
Price, Ww » , 
£20 4~ | 21 City Road, London, E.C. 


CALCUTTA: Branches all BOMBAY : 
139 Belliaghatta Road, Sealdah. over the World. Siddick Buildings, Hornby Road. 
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RONUK lid: Setar Plsh Mor turers loon lo HM the King 
Hea. & Factory a4 peer BRIGHTON 
ae West End os le So. uth Molt on StW Manchester Depdt 285 Deansgate. 


LONDON-MADE 
EJECTOR GUNS 


Exceptional Value. 








































Shooting 
Absolutely 
the Finest 
Obtainable. 


CROWN - - 40 Gs. Cash. 
SANDHURST 26 ,,_,, 
ROVER = 15 ” ” 


“Arcus” English Steel Barrels of great tenacity, 
carefully and skilfu wed pecial process 





-——the only Custard that tastes 
as good as it looks! 
The very look of Bird’s Custard is inviting. You 


instinctively feel that it is good; and you know it is 
good when you taste it—that is why it brings a happy 
‘‘won't-grow-up smile’ to every face. 


















> THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS FROM 
| ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD. 


This dainty British luxury is the family favorite 
throughout the World. Everyone, especially the 
children, loves its perfect flavor and egg-like creaminess, 
and the price is within the reach of all 


BIRD’S—the PURE CUSTARD— 
1d. pkts., 4d. & 7}d, boxes, and new large 83d. tins. 


COGSWELL & HARRISON, 


Established 1770. TD. 
Largest Manujacts sin London of 
Sporting Guns and Rifles 


226, STRAND d 
141, NEW BOND STREET LONDON. 


DINNEFORD'S 
MAGNESIA | 


is the Best Remedy for 
ACIDITY of the STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, | 
GOUT and INDIGESTION. 


Safest and most Effective Aperient 
for Regular Use. 



















No one knows what’s good like Mother,” 
That’s a motto—nail it up! 

“Can’t beat Bird’s Custard,” that’s another? 

There’s “a smile in every cup.” 
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7 ‘x ee Appreciable 
. — Xmas Presents. 


A large assortment of 





Expanding Band Bracelet 








' 
ger Watch. Most comfertas gem set a = ero 3 
a , always in > 
GEM SET = =o = Selections oma on scnaeeal 
sree PENDANT Fine oy =— ig Action, Fully Jewelled: 9-ct. Gold through- 
The Fashionable NECKLET out, £5 a ~ B-4 _— a 0. 18-ct. Gold 
. Strap Watch for WATCHES 
Everyday Wear. RICHLY Other patterns from £4 4 0 to £42. 
Fine Quality, Folly bee ek Ee all 4 ewer Geld ORNAMENTED 
Cases and Tuckey £3.9" G. isct. Gold Ce apd. ive, with A SUPPLEMENTARY CATALOGUE 
kacther Stage in Sucde, Crocodile, Lisard, Mes " Enamels and ILLUSTRATING THE NEWEST PATTERNS IN 


BRACELET AND NECKLET WATCHES, INCLUDING 
EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS IN JEWELLERY, 


POST FREE. 


Precious Stones 


AT ALL PRICES. 





MAKERS OF THE CELEBRATED vO ae 
‘ STRAND , ENGLISH LEVERS One of the Choicest Designs in Grey Enamel set with Finest Quality Diamonds and Rubies, 


£52 10 0 
Watch and Chronometer Makers to the Adrriralty. Hoiders of Six Royal Warrant: of Appointment. 
WRITE FOR COMPREHENSIVE CATALOGUE OF WATCHES, CLOCKS, AND JEWELLERY, POST FREE ON APPLICATION. 
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Als Known by the Novelist who Jooved it Best: A Dickensy Yuletide. 


DRAWN BY C. E. BROCK. 



































Nites 


1h 7a ; is : —. 
wy eee = = 
“J } “Zz . 
2, ( SS SYA) & 7 = 
. Ss a fy > | 
. \5 > oo Age 
ap SLEW, * 4 = = —— 
» i] = ———— = - - 
¥ 4 “YS x : -* = = == rs 


— yf 
































IN THE MERRY OLD DAYS: THE CHEERY COACH, THE TURKEY. THE FAMILY GATHERING. THE KISS UNDER THE MISTLETOE, 
AND BLIND MAN'S BUFF, 

















A Most Acceptable Xmas Present. 


GRANDE CHARTREUSE 
LIQUEURS— 


Now made In Tarragona, Spain, and again shipped in the 
old shape bottles and under the labels here shown. 











These Liqueurs are as delicious 
now as they were formerly- 
being made with the 


Same Plants, 
the 
Same Ingredients, 








according to the 


"=| Same Secret Process 


aA youll as of old and by the 


irs clare Same Chartreux Monks 
who used to make them in France, 
previous to their expulsion.— 
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CHAPPELL 


PIANOS. 


The Finest English Make 

















A few of the many eminent 
artists using the 


CHAPPELL PIANO 
on their Tours and at their 
Recitals respectively. 

Backhaus, 

Dr. Richard Strauss, 
Johanne Stockmarr. 

Tina Lerner, Kreisler, 


Kubelik, Melba, Caruso. 















A Perfect 
“s BABY i GRAND 
Length 5 ft., Width 4 ft. 73 in. Compl 
Metal Fr Over echoon c lupe 
7 octaves. ‘In R — Eb. nised 
Walnut an i Mahe 


List Price 95 @ulnes as. 
With 6 legs 5 Guineas Extra. 
(Liberal Discount for Cash.) 








Backhaus says :— 

‘I cannot speak too highly of 
the brilliant and sympathetic tone 
and responsive touch. You need 
fear no rival.” 


NEW MODEL IV. 


Overstrung. Full Metal Frame, 
Finest Repeater Check Action. 


List Price 48 Guineas. 
(Liberal Discount for Cash.) 


A_ personal inspection of these beauti- 
ful Instruments is invited - or write for 
particulars and Art Catalogue, which 
will be forwarded upon applicat on. 


CHAPPELL’S (23%%.’“..n0 GALLERIES 
50, New Bond Street, London, W. 


\ Liverpool: Rushworth & Dreaper Ltd., Manchester: Albert Wagstaff. 
SOLE AGENTS | Birmingham: Henry Riley. Bath & Bristol: Duck, Son & Pinker Ltd. 


























THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO., 


PERFUME 


The Refinement 
of Fragrance 


ec OWN PERFUMpr,, _ ) 
aye CF B ERY oy, 
2 &, 
EXTRA CONCENTRATED 











Crab Ay” 
BLOSSOMS 








LONDON PARIS 


The free, fresh air of the countryside breathes from 
every bottle of Crab- Apple Blossoms Perfume, 
adding refinement and subtle charm to every 
toilet. This world-renowned and popular perfume 
may be obtained from high-class chemists and 
stores everywhere. Prices 2s. 6d., 4s., and 5s. 6d. 


Sole Proprietors: 


108-9, Fore Street, London, E.C. 


And Paris. 
Makers also of the celebrated Crown Lavender Salts. 


< 
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3 «got word that she was ready just after we’d been to the Cathedral, and 


8 Lucy christened her.”’ 
$s Margot said nothing. She was very silent also when at last they stood 
looking up at the great cathedral, to the site of which, ages ago, like the 
shepherds of old, a bishop had been led by a brilliant star. There, accord- 
ing to the legend, he had found the miraculously transported body of the 
. Apostle, the patron saint of 
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heart’s desire that no prayer could better have expressed her yearning, 
and it was with amazement she roused to the consciousness that lamps 
were being lighted in the great, dim church, and that outside it was dusk. 


Bora 
et 


After a wonderful cruise, Bellairs left the Wakefields at Naples to con- 





all pilgrims, and there, to 
enshrine him, rose the won- 
derful church upon which 

> the three English pilgrims 
were gazing. 

Later in the afternoon, 
while the men were busied 
with money exchanges and 
telegrams, Margot escaped 
from the hotel, and once 
more visited-the cathedral. 
As she looked at those 
giant steps before the west 


4 

tinue their journey home by land, and they determined to spend Christmas ges 
in Rome. Margot, who had “oy 

never before been in Italy, er 

was like a child in her ap 

c é 


pleasure over all the aspects 
of a foreign city at the 
time of a great festa, but 
to Dick’s rather puzzled 
amusement the first thing 
she looked at in every 
church into which they 
happened to enter, was the 
presepio—that childish, often 
grotesque representation of "a5 
the Manger with the wor- 2 
shipping Magi followed by 








entrance, crowded through ; 

, the ages by a stream ol their toy camels and giraffes, , 

. pilgrims so continuous that and the shepherds with the ea} 
<= the sight of them made sheep of cotton-wool. The “4, 
the Spanish call the Milky scene was nearly always set fgg 

Way El Camino de Santiago, in a cavern or grotto, and j 

as she paused before the Margot's thoughts invariably ay 

went back to the sugar-box ae! 


Ps ‘Glorious Porch” in the 
nave, looking at its intri- 
cate carving and the figure 
of St. James in the midst, 


and the china figures on a (es, 
London pavement. og? 

They returned to their ({:% 
hotel late on Christmas f 





and when she stood before ra 
the chapel above the grave Eve, and Margot, who was Ya 
of the saint and let her unusually tired, dropped to : 
eyes wander over the pro- sleep the moment her head wz 
fusion of jasper, alabaster, touched the pillow. All her ‘ S 
and silver it displayed, her life she had been a vivid “5 

es 








dreamer, but though the 
church scenes which had 
recently passed before her 
eyes, the pictures she had studied, and the general concentration of the 
people on the ceremony of the Nativity were predisposing circumstances 
not to be lightly dismissed, her dream that night never faded from her 
mind, and to her, at least, preserved something of the quality of a vision. 





thoughts went back to “ the 
= grotter’’ on the pavement, 
rae f and she smiled. 

The Apostle, that figure in gleaming armour who came so frequently 
in old days to the rescue of the Christians against the Moors, was doubt- 
less as gentle as he was brave, and she thought he might look as tenderly 
’ upon the sugar- box and the cut grass as on the swinging silver lamps and 


There was a strange fantastic throng. 
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Wr tests 
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ra : - . . 
the gold and silver of his own great church. She thought she was wandering, drearily, with a sense of great lone- wv 
> For long she sat in his chapel, her mind filled with such longing for her liness and depression, in an unknown, twilit land. So nearly dark it was % 
DRONE ate OPS SE OM 1g PROCES NEVE ee We Ue SORE ED DTW FONTS De TECEDY atte BTN Dee yeas a “ope Eee FNS as 
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Christmas Time! 


What’s the Time? 





—) (= 


l 
the very time to buy a case of : 


schnapps i 


Schiedam 
Aromatic 


beverage 


Wolfe’ 


The 








~ 


A glass in the morning, 
Another at night, 

Braces the system, and 
Keeps the heart light. 


As good for Women as for Men. 
Every Home should keep this 
splendid Domestic Safeguard. 


best 
to make the Festive 
Season bright and merry. 














It combines all the delights of an 
exhilarating stimulant with the 
beneficial effects of a health tonic. 











WOLFE’S SCHNAPPS has received the commendation of the medical faculty 

for troubles connected with the Kidneys, Bladder, and Urinary Organs, as well 

as for Gravel, Gout, Rheumatism, etc. Thousands of Testimonials have been 
received from Doctors in all parts of the world. 





—} 
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The popularity of Wolfe’s Schnapps is world wide. 
Wholesale Agents for United Kingdom, East Indies and Ceylon: 


The Finsbury Distillery Co., Ltd., London, E.C. 


For AUSTRALIA: M. Moss & Co., Sydney and Melbourne. For CANADA: Hose & 
Brooks Co., Ltd., 504. Westminster Avenue, Vancouver, b.C.; L. Chaput Fils et Cie Ltd, 
Montreal; George J. Foy Ltd., Toronto; Hudson Bay Co. Winnipeg. For SOUTH AFRICA: 
Rolfes, Nebel & Co., Port Elizabeth, and E. K. Green & Co., Cape Town. For INDIA: 
C. F. Kellner & Co., Calcutta; Oakes & Co. Ltd., Madras ; Nusserwanjee & Co., Karachi and 
Lahore ; Herbert Son & Co., Bombay. For MEXICO: M. Zapata, M. Merida. Yucatan. 
For CUBA: Michaelsen & Prasse, Obrapia, 18, Havana. For ARGENTINE: J. F. Macadam 
& Co., Buenos Aires. For the FEDERATED MALAY STATES and STRAITS SETTLE- 
MENTS: Messrs. A C. Harper & Co., Kuala Lumpur. For BURMA: Messrs A. Scott 
& Co., Rangoon. For CHINA: MacEwen, Frickel & Co., Hong Kong, Canton, Macao 
Swatow, and Amoy; Andrews von Fischerz & George, Ltd., 1, Foochow Road, Shanghai, 


(UDOLPHO WOLFE Co., New York.) 
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Their Majesties’ 
Jeweller and Silversmith, 
RY 179, 181, 183, 
j Regent Street, London, W. 
















Two WEAR YOUR LUCKY NUMBER. 
= Splendid 
VICKERY’S SOFT § Xmas 
NEW COLLAR & — Gifts for 
“§ REGD,” TIE HOLDER either 
— Lady or 
Gentleman. 








Vickery’s New ** Regd.” Pin for keeping the 
tie and points of soft collars in position. 
Plain Gold 12s. 6d. Without chain, 8s. 6d. 
Gold set Sapphire: 21s. 6d 
Ruby or Pearls S. Od. ” o 17s. 6d. 
25s. Od. 21s. Od. 


Gold set Diamonds 


» Whole Pearls £5 5s, and £6 15s. 


“Every one has a Lucky Number.” 


Vickery’s Lucky Number Charms in 
Diamonds or Plain Gold. 


Single Numbers. Dble. Numbers 





cummasiietand Diamonds .. £926 £9 12 6 
Plain Platinum, with chain, £2 0 0, Gold... 12 6 17 6 





Platinum set Diamonds, 47 5 (@. 


Any number made to order quickly. 









A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY. 
licious beyond description! | L. 






































Fine Pearl and Diamond Ring, 


ASSOCIATION or DIAMOND MERCHAN 
















5°), allowed on all 
cash payments. 














5 Please write for our 

} Catalogue “1,” 7,000 Any Article can be 
Illustrations. Post purchased on 
Free on application. Our System 


of Month’; 























<= 


Fine whole Pearl 
Pin and Stud, 
@15 15 0 








. — ss 
&> 
Fine Diathond Pendant Neck- 





Stud, £10 15s. 
Ruby or Sapphire 
Centre, 28 158. 

















Fine Diamond | 
Cluster Pin and 









let, with four beautiful inter- 
changeable Plates, Stones set 
in Platinum, 216 5s. 


Highest Prices 
given for Old 
Jewellery, Gold 
and Silver. 






















All Articles 
Drawn to Exact 






















Fine Diamond Necklet, 
Mounted in Platinum, 
&42 


Beautiful Diamond 
Ring, mounted in 
Platinum, 


Fine Diamond 
Ring, 
aa. 


18-ct. Gold Keyless Lever Watch, Fully Jewelled, compensated balance, mounted 
band—fit any wrist.” 


The stones are set into the bezel of the watch, which gives a thin appearance, and not 
18-ct. Bracelet without Watch, 27 


avoiding the extreme thickness which is so objectionable. 


Fine Diamond Ring, 
239 15s. : 


a ia 





Fine Diamonds and Pearls, 
Stones set in Platinum, 
@i2 15s. per pair. 


Platinum E 


212 12s. &12 15s. 


GRAND HOTEL BUILDINGS, TRAFALGAR SQ., 








o: 
Beautiful Diamond 
Ring, Mounted in axe 
Platinum, 28 15s. Ps 


With circle of fine White Diamonds and Rubies or Sapphires, 235 © OQ or all Diamonds 237 


Fine Diamond, Pearl, and 







» Fine Sapphire, Diamond and 
> Pearl Necklet, 228 158. 
Fine Turquoise, Diamond and 
Pearl Necklet, 7 10s. 
Fine Aquamarine, Diamond 
and Pear! Necklet £27 10s. 
























with 18-ct, band—** The best kind of flexible 
10 Oo. 





into a raised mount, thus 
70 





Fine Diamond Ring, 


LONDON. 


Sarrings, 
per pair. 















influence of 


It is the only piano-playing instrument able to give 
you the advantages of the Metrostyle and Themodist 
devices, which are indispensable aids to the artistic 
interpretation of music. 


POINT As 
ar typ 


yourself. 





AEOLIAN 


— 
ssn ¢ 
ftp dte 


% Call at Aeolian Hall and play the Pianola Piano for 
Tf you cannot call write for Catalogue H. 


THE ORCHESTRELLE CO., 
HALL, 


135-6-7, New Bond St., London, W. x Ye SA 
her __—_—" Sa \ oo NE : 
‘es sas a rast Fl Bo TaN ~ 


present 


pleasure to all. Appropriat 


season of goodwill, for nothing strengthens home ties and unites all in one common interest like the humanising 


The PIANOLA PIANO 


The greatest Musicians in the world recognise 
only the Pianola, and unanimously agree that 
its devices are absolutely essential to correct 
interpretation and human touch. 


arrOINTME Nyy 





) 





~' 
on wv AX 


fo us all.” 


A sensible Christmas present this, if ever 

there was one—a present to the home— 
a present to your dear ones—a present to 
yourself ; a Pianola Piano will give equal 
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For EXPORT only 





that a star, or what she took for a star, low on the horizon, gleamed with 
a brilliancy which surprised her. 
Fixing her eyes upon it, she walked on, not knowing whither she was 
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centre of the Grotto and hiding from her sight what was beyond its fleecy 
barrier. It spread till the gleaming group on the right was also blotted 
out, and only the shepherds remained kneeling motionless, and only the 


- sound of tinkling bells broke the 
silence. And then, while she still 





bound, nor whence she had come. 
And suddenly she was quite close —————— 
to the star, which was no star after ae Sc 
all, but Narrow, jagged opening a : 
between rocks, emitting a stream of Lf’ 
blinding light. 

Full into the beam of radiance 
Margot walked, and found herself 
a of a mighty cavern, 

des and roof hung 


branches of flower- 
nce the light came 





1 the cave, she did 
not know, but from end to end 
it was suffused with a golden glow 


starring 
with which 
showed like 
the grotto 


which every flower 
of 


was 


tiny 
fine 
paved, 
gem. And 
gleamed and flashed with jewels 
than those natural ones — the 
white and purple violets, the daisies 


carpet grass 


the cavern 


a separate 


ther 


in the grass—for, crowding on one 
side of a central group, there was 
a strange fantastic throng, in which 


Margot caught a glimpse of Eastern 








gazed, another figure joined the shep- 


herd ranks. How, or whence he came 


\ 





she did not know; but he wore a 
long, dark robe, there was a staff in 
his hand, and on the hood which 
fell almost across his face, she saw 
a scallop-shell ! 

Margot held her breath, watching 


till the dark robe, sweeping past the 
shepherds, disappeared, swallowed up 


in the mist, into which the pilgrim 
entered as one might breast’ the 
waves, and become engulfed in the 
sea. Then it seemed that ages passed, 


while she stood transfixed, her 
on the motionless shepherds and the 
sheep, while, slowly and pain- 
excitement to which 
could no name, within 
her till thought must die of 
the suspense of for the re- 
appearance of the pilgrim. And when 
at last she saw the flutter of his robe 
she fell on her knees, scarcely daring 
to sight when he smiled 


eyes 


restless 
fully, 


she 


an 
give grew 
she she 


waiting 


believe her 











faces, of turbans gold - embroidered, 
of robes sewn with gems, and of and stretched out his arms as though 
dark - skinned hands _ holding aloft he had won a blessing. 
goblets and vases of curious form More and more blinding grew the 
ind workmanship. golden light of the Grotto, and she 
Amazed, consciously amazed, in woke to find the sun of a brilliant 
her dream, and almost afraid to look Chris s Day pouring into the room 
towards a blue-robed Figure dimly across her face, and Dick, anxious 
seen in the midst, she glanced to and alarmed, begging her to stop 
the other side of the cavern, and crying. 
saw the shepherds kneeling, and the 
sheep wandering at will over the it He remembered that Roman Christ- 
rassy floor, and cropping the close mas, when a year later to the day, 
turf. Fi one moment she had this She fell on her knees, scarcely daring to believe her sight. filled with anxiety, he drove across 
of something exquisite as a London. He had meant to be with 
suddenly informed with life, before a fragrance stole into the air his wife at least a fortnight earlier, but there had been unavoidable 
s nge and exotic, as of Eastern spices; and with it a mist filling the delays, and for the past week there had been no possibility of news from 
| mele rt te ; ricas 
zc Sa SER SAL CTR SHE POT SEM Se ICU AZ TIC 















Two Famous Whiskies— 


“KING 
GEORGE IV” 


“D.C.L.” 


Scotch Whiskies. / || 
Proprietors : 


The PJisTILLERS Ccompany J,1p. 
EDINBURGH. 
(Capital Employed over £3,000,000.) 


Sole Distillers and Blenders of these and other 
brands of Whiskies well known and popular in 
n Australia, Canada, South Africa, and 
throughout the world. 

—_—_ 


Colonial & Foreign Branches: 
MELBOURNE, 
SYDNEY, MONTREAL, 
BUENOS AIRES. 
Agents all over 
. the World. 
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IN YOUR SEARCH 


for a spitable Xmas Gift don’t overlook 
the the ‘‘Swan” Fountpen. 
It possesses just tl attractive 
qualities of convenience, usefulness 
and beauty which have made it the 
most popular of all gifts. It makes 
writing a pleasure and soon becomes a 
\ necessity of daily life to its possessor. 


claims of 
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For Ladies 


the fashionable model 
is the Chatelaine 
‘« Swan,” with Silver, 
Rolled Gold, or Solid 
Gold Mounts. The 


pen illustrated here, 


complete with brooch, and 
in handsome leather case 
may be had from as low as 
23/6. Other prices, 30/-, 


42/-, 52/6, 63/- upwards. 
For Men 


You cannot better the latest Sold by 
type — The ‘Swan Safety,” . 

with “ladder” feed and Stationers 
screw-on cap. he design show 

aS ee & Jewellers. 
here costs bu 16 - Other 


May we send 


C atalogue , 


designs, plain or ornate, our 


ranging from 12/6 
up to £10 


It's Post Free 





LONDON, W.C. 


38, Cheapside, E..¢ sa, Regent St., W 


. Exchange St., 


Complete Illustrated 


MABIE, TODD & CO., 


79 & 60, HIGH HOLBORN, 


Manchester ; 


London 

10, Rue Neuve, Brussels* Brentano’s, 
37, Ave. de l'Opera, Paris; and at New 
York, Chicago, Toronto, and Sydney 
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Pe - . . . . . 
so Margot. He was facing the unknown, ani his heart misgave him while 
Say the cab glided swiftly through the streets and squares, and the clamour of 
sy church bells sounded in his ears. When at last after a seemingly endless 
S drive, he stood at his own door, he could scarcely summon up courage to 
by knock, and the sight of a nurse in cap and apron who admitted him, made 
his heart beat unpleasantly, till she smiled. 
, “It’s all right! It’s a Christmas baby. Born early this morning. Oh, 
= yes, she ’s splendid! And so is the little boy. You may come in for a few 
#, minutes, Captain! She ’s longing to see you, of course.” 
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= The sight of a nurse . . . made his heart beat uapleasantly. 

Dick crept out of the carkened room presently with sensations so 
chaotic that it amazed him ‘*o find he had actually noticed the baby’s 
cradle—a pretty thing in dark wood—and he wondered why, conspicuous 

» < over the high, projecting canopy, there should have been a carved 
a - i 5 P) 

4  scallop-shell. 

a Not till a week later, however, did he remember to ask Margot. He 
*: was sitting by her bedside, and the talk had first turned upon the Baxter 
-%, family, with whom Margot had kept in touch. 
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‘‘ Bobby ’s doing well!” she told him. “And his mother speaks of 5 
you with enthusiasm ! ” A8S 
‘Good discerning woman,” he returned idly. ‘“ By-the-way, Margot, yg 
where did you get the gorgeous cradle for this chap? And why this cs 
thing ?”’ he tapped the shell. Sant 
She laughed with some embarrassment. “ Jenny Merton carved it for % 
me. She’s a real artist, isn’t she ? The shell ? Oh, well, Dick, I’m not <<» 
going to tell you anything about that, because you ‘d laugh, and, as a i 
twentieth-century woman, | ought to laugh, too. But, somehow, I don't. A 


tid 

“And why this thing?" He tapped the shell. fa 

It’s one of those absurd things ’* She paused and glanced at him, half (je) 
shyly, half mischievously. Anyhow, I’m not going to tell you,” she § 2 
added. Of 
‘You will,’’ said Dick, impartially. ‘‘ Meanwhile, what ’s he going to be AY 
called ?”’ ke 
“Oh, that’s been settled for ages. James Richard Noel, of course.” a 7) 
“Why of course?” fees 
Ah, that’s part of the secret!’’ she said gaily. THE END. ee? 
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GUARDIAN SOCIETY, 


High Street, Stoke Newington, N 





This national Rescue Society. now in its second 
Century, pleads for your help to maintain its large 
family of Betrayed and Fallen young Women who 
aspire to lead a virtuous life. U ‘nfortunately, rescue 
work does not awaken the quick and generous 
response it deservedly merits, since it commends 
itself to the few rather than to the many. 





Patron: HIS MAJESTY THE KING. 
President: THE LORD KINNAIRD. 





Therefore, will you kindly spare a Christmas Gift for this 
Christ-like work, financial help being sorely needed? 





THE SOCIETY has neither Endowment, Investments, nor Government Grants to draw 

upon, and its FUNDS ARE NOW EXHAUSTED. Donations will be thankfully received 

by the Bankers, BARCLAY & CO., LTD., 54, Lombard Street, E.C.; or by the 
Secretary, WILLIAM E. PAGE, Office," 191, High Street, Stoke Newington, N. 
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W. Edwar d Son, London, England. 
Roche's Herbel Embrecaties. | fine ne ee eee putrocation 
The Celebrated E firctual Cure without Internal Medicine M He g Co gh 4 d it er ly satisfactory. 
: t x years, ha Coug v r 
Sng . nths. then. < " a additio 
r 13, 1902 After { “ k F 
D S ad a é t we w to allow him 
att nose a y : ) I used 
rn I 1 cat ga i t “ gia o 
t ged and k ~ 5 " saat ahaa 
f f It : ack roug e medicine as t as he could 
ty en Z Id m s sta tap ed Iu the bottleful, and e cure was 
t ay it 5 d rygreat effec la e bottle ated it would be. I recommend your 
F & id “ ‘ —oaey or & I r ry —s . - _ ge ren Yours faithfully, . 
r e co aint 10 as id, Mrs. H. B. Cu . , Fair Street, Paterson, New | 
“7 Your ncere Mary Littie lersey, U.S Feb. 23, 1910 
BRONCHITIS. RHEUMATISM. LUMBAGO. 
Copy of an Order received.—“ Baroness Meltzing requests Messrs. Edwards to dispatch six bottles of 
R He's Here. Al MBROCATION, used for hildren having Hooping Cough, to Her Royal Highness the Duchess f 
Cumberiand.—“ Penzing, Vienna, March 24,1 . 2 This Order was repeated 1894, 1899, 1903, and 1905. 
nice 4s. per Borris 
Sule Wholesale Agents: W. EDWARDS & SON, 1:7, ‘ RIA STREET, LONDON. 


Montreal: LYMAN & CO. 


Paris: ROBERTS & CO.. 5, Roe de la Paix. New York : FOUGERA & CO., 90, Beckman Street. 





Milf 





ord Lane Cc and Published at the 


lue Ittustrarep Lonpon 


Lonpon Printed at Greyhound 





T# LONDON FEMALE 











GENT. (who has just had boots cleaned, handing boy 1d.)—“ Thanks, m 
see you are a Member a the Independent Order of Good Templars,’ 
BOY—“It don’t mean that, Sir! 
GENT.—* Then what does it +l as 
BOY—** I often gettwopence.’ You see, Sir, I now use Cherry Blossom Boot Polish, and 
customers are simply delighted.” 
Cherry Blos - Boot Polish is so a pages on acco 
produced, pe best for all kir f boots and 


1 lad, Glad to 





unt of its remarkable and lasting brilliance—so easily 
hoes. Obt-inable of leading dealers everywhere. 














CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
ROSS’ STEREO PRISM BINOCULARS. 


ABSOLUTELY THE BEST. Powers — 6, 8, 10 or [2 times. 
Send for Ross’ rora List. PRICES from £6 10 0O. 


ROSS' OPERA GLASSES from £2 2s. 
Celebrated TELESCOPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHIC Lenses, 
CAMERAS & OUTFITS. 


Illustrated Catalogues free by Post. 


ROSS Ltp 


BY ROYAL WARRANT 111, New Bond St, W. 
*» TO HM. THE KING. 31, Cockspar St., SW. 
al Works, Clapham Common, S.W. LONDON, 
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SCRUBB’S 
AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. Softens Hard Water. 


Price 1s. per Bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c, 


SCRUBB & CO. Ltd, GUILDFORD ST, LAMBETH, LONDON, SE. 
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\ All these are portraits of children 
fed on the “ Allenburys” Foods. 
- os . 7 } evidence as to their value is constantly com. 
The man with the The man with the ae toe ee 
THERMOS FLASK CHEAP IMITATION Milk Food No.1 Milk Food No 
3 months months 
one ° Mal No. 
His tea ts so hot that Tastes his lukewarm lea woe = ty! eg 
_ he blows it before and keeps on blowing it Pamphlet, "Infant Feed 
ze hi. or the rest of the journey. sent fre 
adrin hing. Je o J F Allen & Hanburys Lt¢- 
. < a e . “ 
THERMOS FLASKS from 5/- to II guineas. Lombard Street, Q ats . ayy 
Beware of the Imitations. I-very g e Thermos has the name “ THERMOS” on it, “3 —— ae 
? From all Jewellers, [ronmongers, Chemists & Stores. 9 
% Wholesale only :—A. E. Gutmann & Co., 8, Long Lane, London, E.C. urgs O 6) S 
_ ‘ 
Copyright. 
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Binis: Whe End of the Christmas EHeast. 


FROM THE PAINTING BY TONY SARG 





